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Summary: Cook is having to deal with Emma s death but since meeting 
Natty his luck is slowly changing can they be happy? 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Cook & Natty- Ace Of Spades** 

Cook sat and waited patiently. It had been 24 hours of constant 
driving that had led him to this council building. Cook watched the 
many desperate souls that walked inside the building desperate for a 
place to sleep that safe and dry. Cook was so engrossed in his 
thoughts and watching the entrance that when he heard someone 
knocking on his window he jumped petrified, 

"Sorry didn't mean to scare you" 

"Uh what you want?" Cook didn't mean to sound so blunt with her it 
was just the shock and the fact that he was more than on edge with 
everyone after all that he's just experienced as the girl smiles 
unfazed by his rudeness as she continues to explain, 

"Just thought you needed support going in you know... since you've 
been here for ages" Cook frowns suspicious of the generous offer 
making him properly study the young girl, she had her hair untidily 
pushed back into a ponytail and had big kind looking eyes, 

"Are you homeless?" Cook asks noticing her dirty clothing that had to 
been worn for well over two weeks making the girl look to the floor 
ashamed, 

"Not really ... complicated you know... look clearly I've interrupted 
you I'm sorry..." the girl turns away and as she walks away Cook 
instinctively gets out the car and runs after her. 


"Wait!" the girl turns and Cook notices tears falling down her face 



making guilt surge through him as he exhales slowly 


"What is your name?" 

"Natty. People call me Natty why?" 

"Well be good to know how my roommate is! I'm cook by the way" Natty 
frowns taking in what he says before looking unsure at him, 

"You sure you want me around as I tend to fuck things up" 

"Join the club kiddo. Come on Natty let's get inside before we freeze 
to death" they silently head inside Cook noticing Natty' s hands 
trembling as he casually places his own into hers as he coolly spoke 
to the frazzled woman sat on the front desk, 

"Hello uh me and my girlfriend here needs a place for the 
night ..." 

"So does everyone else here love. Fill this form out and take a seat 
" Cook rolls his eyes as he leads Natty over towards the crowded 
waiting area which unbelievably packed with people all through 
different reasons found themselves alone and needed help, 

"Did you tell her that so that we could stay together?" Natty 
whispers sounding bewildered as Cook gives a firm nod before filling 
out the form, 

"Oh uh right well looks like a long evening ahead of us anyway!" 

Natty comments taking in her surroundings knowing it was a good 
chance that she might have to sleep out in the cold tonight. 

It was midnight as Cook was practically holding a worn out Natty up 
as they finally arrived at their new temporary accommodation which 
was very basic to say the least! but Cook over the years on the run 
was always grateful for warm place to sleep, they walked inside and 
Cook lay her gently onto the bed as Natty instantly closed her eyes 
exhaustion overcoming her. Cook takes his coat off and wraps it round 
her and watches with a sad smile as she oddly reminded him of Emma, 
except Emma had a strength about her whereas Natty seemed somewhat 
fragile. Cook exhales and sits on a small chair by the window and 
watches a sleeping Natty wondering how she had gotten here and most 
importantly could Cook actually do right for a change, this thought 
led on to thoughts of Emma and the whole destruction he had caused! 
oh Emma what had he done? he wishes to go back to being in her flat 
and have her holding him. . . Cook shakes his head knowing that it was 
fucking pointless thinking dark thoughts as he slowly closes his eyes 
knowing that for know he needed to keep his focus. 


2 . Chapter 2 
**Part Two** 

Natty woke the sun brightly shining through the thin material that 
was suppose to be a curtain, as she slowly lifts herself up she 
notices Cook fast asleep on the chair making her lightly touch his 
arm, 

"Cook? its morning Cook" Natty says gently as Cook stirs slowly from 



his sleep as Natty took in the small and dusty room 


"What time is it?" Cook asks groggily whilst Natty shrugs as she was 
unsure what day it was never mind time! Natty quickly wipes her eyes 
before Cook saw as the last thing she wanted was for him to think 
that she wasn't strong enough! Cook stretches before standing and 
walking over to Natty, 

"Lets get some breakfast" 

"With what?" 

"I have a couple of quid babe, you coming?" Natty nods before 
realising that she was somehow wearing his jacket making her look 
mortified over at Cook, 

"Cook you must of been frozen all night!" Natty exclaims trying to 
unzip when Cooks hand gently took hold of hers, 

"Babe it don't matter. You need to keep yourself warm... I have other 
clothes" Natty looks gratefully over at Cook as they made their way 
out of the flat and made their way towards the busy high street, the 
winter winds blowing making their teeth chatter as they clung onto 
each other. They went into the first cafA© unable to tolerate the 
cold any longer as they huddled together, 

"So Natty you never did tell me why your here?" Cook asks watching as 
a shivering Natty looks down at the table, 

"I had to leave home . . . I lied to my folks said that I was safe and 
happy ... truth is I am been staying at random peoples houses ... until 
my luck ran out and I had too sleep under a bridge...! can't go back 
home" Cook places his hand on top of her trembling hand, 

"Hey its alright kiddo your safe with me. Now drink up your tea and I 
will go see if there's any jobs about" 

"Oh right yeah... I suppose that I'm not looking or smelling to good 
right now" Cook follows Natty' s gaze where other people were sat 
clearly making sly comments about her making Cook tremble in anger as 
Natty clearly was self conscious. Cook stood and strides over to this 
group of people, 

"Fucking problem?" Cook demands making them all look at each other 
startled before one woman scowled bravely over at Cook, 

"Yes actually a hygiene problem involving your girlfriend" Cook leans 
forward, 

"Now you wankers listen to me now my Girlfriend is fully aware of her 
situation but through no fucking fault of her own she cannot 
shower ..." 

"But she can if she put her mind to it" Cook gritted his teeth as he 
felt his fist tremble, 

"Fuck you and fuck your stupid pathetic perfect world!" he mutters 
before walking back towards a mortified looking Natty, Cook wraps an 
arm around her and leads her out the cafA©. Cook and Natty walked 
down the busy street in silence before Cook sensing her discomfort 



stopped in his tracks 


"Babe don't fucking listen to those fuckers!" 

"But they had a point I am disgust ing ... but thank you for defending 
me" Cook took hold of her hand, 

"We are a fucking team now girl! anyway lets see if you can wash 
somewhere" Natty lightly kisses his cheek before they continue down 
the street. 

Natty stood under the hot water her eyes closed as she makes the most 
of the moment. Cook was really a lifesaver as he managed to find an 
old friend from college that had moved down here and had sweet talked 
into letting us use his shower! Cook knocks on the door but got no 
answer as he slowly enters the room, 

"Sorry you didn't hear me knock!" 

"Oh! shut your eyes!" Natty says panicked as no man had seen her 
naked before as she turns off the water her heart beating 
wildly, 

"They closed!" 

"Yeah darling I promise" Natty feeling reassured stepped out the 
shower grabbing a towel, 

"You can open now" Cook opens his eyes looking at a much happier 
looking Natty, 

"Well someone's more perky!" Natty laughs lightly, 

"When is your mate back?" Cook shrugs, 

"we better get out of here anyways" 

"I am really in no hurry to head back to that flat!" Cook smiles 
lightly before taking her hand, 

"Well its a good thing we ain't going back there then!" Natty looks 
confused as this clearly did not make any sense whatsoever! 

"But we have nothing ... where we off to?" 

"I got myself a job but it is a couple of hours drive from 
here ... besides we get proper accommodat ion with a Shower babe" Natty 
did love the feeling of being clean again plus now that Cook had got 
himself a job she was sure that it wouldn't be long until she had one 
too! things were already starting to look up. 


End 
f lie . 



